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CHAPTER L
PAIR AND INTEREST.
upon the roof of & Lendon
, 1 the naighborhood of
re—one of those grim shel-
4 tafuge of Transatlantic curlonity
penury. The glrl—she rep-
the former race—was leaning
feall palisading, with gloomy
and eyos set AR though in

L eontamiplation of the uninspiring

The young mMan—unmintak-
rcomprominingly  English—atond
% s back to the chimney n few feet
mumns hin companion. ‘The

[Ohetwrdan them wWas aua vel un-
bn Iiad 1asted, Indecd, pince aha had
bs Away fiom tha whabby drawing.

v, where n forid lady with a
yalee had been shouting A musie-

Witly. Closs tipon her heels, but

gpeach of any sort, ha had fol-

i They were almost Mtrangers, ex-

‘the oconslonal word or two of

p which the etiquette of the estab.
demanded, Yet she hud noe

Wid his explonage without any protest
erd or look. Ha had followed her
vary definite obfect. Had aha

d I, ha wondered? She had not
har head or vouchaafed even na
gl queition or remark to him slneas
8 pushed his way through the trap-
almogt at her heala and ntapped out
the lemdn. Yat It seemed to him

& muat guenn,

them, what meemed to ba the

of & painted clty, a wildarness
wetops, of smoke-wroathed spiren
chimneys, stratched away to n
grky, blodi-red horizon. Even as they
jod there, a deeper color stained the
¥, A angry sun began to sink Into
'.m up maeses of thick, vaporous
i The girl watched with an alr
wollan yet absorbed Interest. Her
mlon's eyes were still fixed wholly

i critloally upon her. Who was she,
i wondered? Why had she left her own
gmuntry 10 come to o clty where she
amid to have no friends, no manner of
tF In that caravansary of the
stricken ones she had been an
tmnoticed Ngure, nilent, Iindis-

for convarsation, not In any ob-
manner attractive, Her clothes,
standing their air of having come

& frst-elass  dressmaker, wers
¥ and out of fashion, thelr extreme
neda Iri itself pathetic. Bhe was thin,
fiot without a certaln buoyant light-
of movement always at varlance
| her Ured oyes, her cemseloss alr of
glion. And withal she was n rebel,
WeA written in her attitude, It was

In her lowering milltunt expres-
 thie amouldering fire in her syes pro-
_' 8 It, Her long, rather narrow face
#ripped batween her hands; her el-

e rested upon the brick parapet. She
Phsed at that world of blood-red mists,
B unshapely,  grotesque buolldings, of
fige, tawdry colors: she listened to

b medley of wounds—crude, shrill, in-
SMMant, momething iike the groaning of

d stripped naked—and she had all
time the air of on¢ who hates the
ghe looks upon.

(avernake, whose curloslty concerning
_.'. eompanion remnined unappeased, de-
$ad that the moment for speech had
ifiived. Ha took u step forward upon

Mft, pulpy leads, Even then

Begltated beforn he finally committed

( About his appearance little was

bl gave the general alr of de-

o “which gave charactsr to his

Ished fedtures, He was pome-

Above tho medium helght, broad-

and with rather more thick black

than he knew how (o ArrAange nd-

Bously, He wore a shirt which

mewhat feaved, and an indifferent

boots were henvy and clumgyi

Alko n sult of ready-mude clothes

tha alr of one who kuew that tiey

8 ready-made and was satisfled with

L Peopla of m nervous or sensitive

v Hon  wolld, without doubt, have

[nd Mim arritating but for o certaln

ey gift—an almost Napoleonic con-

SSRLOn upon the things of the pawsing

SEmEaL, which was In itself Impressive
i somehow disarmed oriticlum.

OUL thit bracelet!’” he sald mt Inst.

Jo¥ed her head und looked at him,

WOE man of less assurance would

furned and fled, Not mo Tavernaks.

#ure df his ground he was Im-

0. There was murder in her eyes

Was not even disturbed.
PR BAW you take It from the little table

Il

“% plano, you know,” he continued.
wa ratlier a rash thing to do. Mrs,
SeRld was looking for it befors I
the atalrs. 1 expect she hns

. the police In by now."
¥ her hand stole Into the depths
;rv.hl. and emerged. Something
S0r & moment high over her head.
#OUNY man caught her wrist Just In
Ru.ht It In & veritable grip of
hu". Indeed, the evil fires Mushed
" #, her tonth glaamad white,
! i rose and fell In & storm of
Unmuttered sobs. She wan dry-
& And atil) wpeschless, but for all
ear. 8 R Llgress. A wtrangely-out
i thay formed there upon the
S With & background of empty
: Bl feet sinking In the warm landa,
Aink L had better take 11" he wald.

fers yielded the bracelel—u taw-
Hed affalr of rubles and dia-

Ha looked at it disapprovingly.
A &u ugly thing te go to prison
Jemarked, alipping it luto his
It was & stupld thing to do,
» You know. You vouldn't have
it=unless,”” he added,
L] rapet aa  though
F With a -udda?mz:. “unless you

fodarate below,"
the rush of her skirts und he
Just in time. Nothing, in fact,
dergble amount of presence of
A (he full exercise of a strength
Wau continually providing sur-
0 his moquain was suf-
u

& roof dia [
the pallsading, which went
the strest, They bolh
Rt it g 2L e
: was lmmadistely after
& ¥ean b pltoh harmienaly Into the
& new th

deliberately, “a hataful, Interfering
son, 1 detest you'

“I think that we will go doawn now."
he replisd,

He ralwnd the trap-doar and glanced
at her significantly, Hhoe held her nkirls
closely toxethar and pasmed theougn (1
without looking st Him. Ehe niapped
lightly down the 1sddar and withont hesl-
tation demceandsd nlso a Night of unosrs
patad attio stalen. Hers, howaver, upon
tha Ianding, she awaited him with ab.
vious reluctanes,

“Are you going to wend for the pollca?”
®ha nsked without looking at him,

UNDS e answarad,

“Why rot?

“If I Hnd meant to give you mway I
should have told Mre. Fltagerald at once
that I had seen you takes har bracelat, In-
stond ' of following you oul bn to the
roof.*

“Bo you mind telling me what you dn
proposs ta do, then?' she continusd sl
without looking ut him, st without the
slightest note of nppen) In her tone,

He withdrew the bracslet from i
pocket and balanced It upon Wi fingar,

"I am going to any that I ook L for a
Joke,' he deolared.

Ehe hekltated,

“Mra. Pllegeradd's sense of
not slastic,” sha warned him,

“8he will be very mngry, of course.’
he assented, “‘but she will not bellave
that 1 meant 1o steal It*

Tha girl moved slowly a faw steps awWAY,

"I supposa that 1 ought to thank you,'
she said, etlll with averted face and sl
lan mannar, “You have really been very
decent. 1 am much obliged,”

"Are you not coming down?’ he naked.

"Not at present.,'” she answersd, I
am going to my room."

He looked nround the landing on which
they stood, at the minerabie, uncarpoted
floor, the ill-paltited doors on whieh the
long-forgotten varnish stood out In bils-
terp, the Jjumble of dllapidated hot-water
canm, & mop, and u madley of brooms and
rags all thrown down together in a cor-
ner,

"But these are the servanis’ quarters,
Buraly,” he romarked.

"They are Kood snough for me: my
reom in here,” she told him, turning the
hiandle of one of the doors and disappear-
Ing. The prompt turning of the key
sounded, he thought, a little ungraclous.

With the bracelset In his hand, Tav-
ernake descended three more fMignta of
ptalrs and entered Lhe drawing-room of
the private hotel conducted by Mra.
Halthby Lawrence, whose husband, one
lenrned from her fraguent reltaration of
the fact, hnd once occupled o dis-
tingulshed post in the Merchant Bervice
of him country. The disturbance following
upon the disappearance of the bracalet
was evidently at Ita helght, There were
it least n dosen peopla In the room,
mont of whom were standing up. The
central figure of them nll was Mry. Fitz-
Kernld, large and florid, whose yeollow
halr with Its variad shades frankly ad-
mitted Ita Indebtedness to peroxide: a
lady of the dashing type, who had once
made her mark in the music-hully, but
was now happlly marred to a com-
mercial traveler who was seldom visible,
Mra. Fltagerald was talking.

“In respectable boarding-fhouses, Mra,
Lawrenos," she declared with great em-
phanis, *'thefta somestimes tnke place, 1
will admit. In the servants' quarters,
and with all their temptations, poor
things, It's not #o much to be wopdered
ut, But no such thing as this has ever
happened to me bafore—ta have jewelry
taken almost from my person in the
drawing-room of what should be a wall-
conducted establlahment. Not a servant
In the room, remember, from thsa mo-
ment 1 took it off until T got up from
the piane and found It missing. It's vour
Bueats you've got to look after, Mrs,
Lawrence, sorry to say It though I am."

Mra, Lawrence managed here, through
sheer loss of breath on the part of her
aseallant, to interpose a tearful protest,

I am quite sure,'” she protested feebly,
“that thers In not a person in this house
who would dream of stealing anything,
however wvaluable It was. 1 am most
partioular always dbout reférences.'’

“Valunble, indeed!” Mrs. Fitsgerald
continued with Increased volubliity, *I'd
nave you understand that I am not ons
of those who wear trumpery Jewelry.
Thirty-five gulneas that bracelet cost me
It It cost o penny, and If my husband
were only at home I could dhow you
the recelpt.’

Then there came nn Interruplion of al-
moat (ragical Interest. Mrs, Flixgerald,
her mouth still open, her atream of eslo-
quence suddenly arrested, stood with her
artificinlly darkened eoyes riveted upon
the atolld, self-composed MNEure In the
doorway, Every one clee was gaalng In
the samn direction. Tavernpke waa hold-
ing the bracelet in the palm of his hand.

*“Thirty-five gulneasa!” ha repeated. *If
1 had known that it was worth as much
as that, 1 do not think that I should
have dared to touch it.'

“You—you took It!'" BMprs,

Eanped.

I am afrald,” he admitted, *‘that it
was rather an clumay joke. I apologize,
Mra, Fitzgerald. I hope vou did nol real-
ly imagine that It had been stolen.™

One was consclous of the littla thrill
of emotion which marked the termination
of the eplsoda. Most of the peuple not
direotly concerned ware dlsappeinted;
they were belng robbed of thelr excite-
ment, thalr hopes of w traglcal denoue-
ment were frustrated. Mrs, Lawrsanoce's
worn fuce plainly ahowed her relief. The
lady with tha yellow halr, on the other
hand, whno had now succeeded In work-
Ing hersell up Into & towering rage,
snatohed the bracelet from the youns
man's fingers and with & purple Muph In
her cheeks was obvioualy struggling with
an intenne dealre 1o box his ears,
“That's nol good enough for a tale!”
she exglaimed harshly, I tell you I
don't belleve a word of it, Topk [t for
& Joke, Indepd! I only wish my husband
were here; he'd know what Lo do."
“Your busband couldn't de much more
than get your bracelet back, ma'am,’
Mra. Lawrenca replisd with acerbity,
“Such & fuss and calling asvery ons
thieves, too! I'd be sshamed to be #o
suspleioun.’” |
Mrs. ¥itegerald glared haughtily at her
hostess.

“TIi's all very well for thoss that don't
poasedn Any Jewelry and don't know the
vilua of it, 1o talk," she declared, with
hir eyes fixed upon & black jet ornpment
whidih bhupg from ihs olher weman's
neok. "What I say ls this, and you may
just ne well Mear It froim me now
as liter, & don't belleve this cock-and-
bull story of Mr. Tavernake's, Them as
teok my bracelet from that tabla meant
A

per-

humaor

Filagerald

& It, only thay hadn't the courage.

Tm not referring to you, Mr, Tav-
ernake,” the ludy continued vigoreusly,
Yhecause ! don't belleve you toek I, for
all your talk mbout & joke. And whom
you may be shislding it wouldn't take
me Lwo Euesses (o Dame, and your mo-
tve must ba clear (6 every ons. The
common hiussy "

“You are exciling ryurnll' unpeced-
earlly, Mry, Fitsgerald,” Tavernake re-
marked. “Let me assurs you that it
&[.wm took your bescelst from that

Mrs. Pltagerald regarded uim poorn-
.“& ou eupdel mé 1o belisve & tale
'unwdw.u!“ Taveruake mplisd. "It s

[ '.0 .
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By E. PHILLIPS OPPENHEIM

“SO YOU THINK I AM AN ADVENTURESS,” SHE MURMURED

of thelr trageildy. An old Ixdy with yel- I nolning elas, And here wae nll stood like

low cheoks and Jet blnck eyes learned

forward with ‘ner hand to her ear, anxi= |

ous not 1o miss & syliable of whut was
coming. Tavernnke bit his Hp; it was the
girl from the roof who had entered the
room.

“I have no doubt,'" she continued in a
cool, clear tone, "That Mre. Filtzgerald's
first gueas would have been correct, |
took the bracelet. I did not take it for
i Joke, I did not take It because I ad-
mire {i—I think it {s hideously ugly. I
took It becauss I had no money."

fihe paused nnd looked around st them
all, quietly, yet with momething In her
face from which they sll shrank. Hhe
stood where the Hght fell full upon her
ahabby black gown and dejected-looking
hat. Tha hollows in her pale cheeks, and
the  faint rime under her eYen, WwWars
elearly manifest: but notwithstanding er
fragile appéarance, she held herself with
compogure and evan dignity., Twenty—
thirty seconds must have passed whilst
sahe stood there, slowly finishing the but-
toning of her gloves. No one atiempted
to break the silence, Hhe dominated them
All—-they felt that sie had something
more to say, Even Mra Fitzgerald felt
s welght upon har tongue,

“It wan & clumay attempt,” aha went
on. "I sheuld have had no ldes whers
to ralse money upon the thing, but I
apologize to you, neverthelean, Mra, Fits-
gerald, for ths anxiety which my re-
moval of your valuable property must
have caused you,'" she added, turning to
tha owner of the bracelet, wnossd cheeks
were onoe more hot with anger at the
gantempt in the girl'a tone. ‘I supposs
1 ousht to thank you, Mr, Tavernake,
also, for your well-meant effort Lo pre-
sérve my charaoter, Ip future, that
shall be my sole charge. Has uny ons
anything more (0 say to me before I
o T
.Somohow or other, no one hed. Mra,
Fitzgerald was irritated and fuming, but
she voniented herself with a snort. Her
ppeech wad ready emough as a rule, hut
thare was a look in this girl's eyes from
which she was glad enough (o turn
away, Mra. Lawrense mide a weak ai-
tempt at & farewall,

“] am sure, &he began, ‘'we are all
sorry for what's ocourred and Lhut ahe
must go-not that perhaps |t lan't bet-
ter, under the clroumstances,” ahe afdded
hustily: “As regards—-"' =

“There Is nothing ow te you, the
girl Interrupted calmiy, “You may con-
graiulale yourself upon that, for If there
ware you would not get It Neor have I

olen anything else.’’

“About your luggags?”’ Mra. Lawrence

kod.
YWhen I need I, I will send for i."
lled,
upon them and

h lot of ninnies. Why, If I'd done my
dity U'd have locked the door and sani
for s pollesman:'

""T'oo lale now, anyway,'" Mra, Law-
rence declured, *“'She's gone for good,
and no mistake, Walked right out of the
house. 1 heard her slam the front door.'

“And o good Job, too," Mra Fltzgerald
aMrmed. “We don't want any of her
sort hare—not thoke who've got things of
valus about them. I bet she didn't leave
America for nothing.'

A little Rray-haired lady, wno had not
As yet spoken, and who very saldom took
piart In any discussion at all, looked up
from her knitting, She was desperately
poor but she had ocharitable Instinets.

“I wonder what made her want Lo
stenl,” sho remarked quletly.

YA bora thlef,” Mra, Fitzgerald de-
clared with conviction—"n real bad lot.
Oma of your sly-looking ones, 1 call har,""

The little lady sighad.

“When 1 was better off,”" she continued,
“I used to help at n soup kitchen In
Poplar, 1 Save never forgotien a cer-
taln look we used to see occasionally In
the fagea of some of the men and waman,
I found out what It meant=It was
hunger, Once or twicea Iately 1 have
panned the girl who has Jusl gone oul,
upon the stalrs, and she almost fright-
anad me. She had Just the same look
In her avea, 1 noticed yestérday—It wan
Just before dinner, Wo—Dbut she naver
cama down."

*She pald so much for her room And
extra Tor meals," Mra. Lawrence sald
thoughtfully. “8he never would have a
mesl uniess she pald for It at thae tima,
To tell you the truth, I was fesling a bit
unsasy ahbout her. She hasn't been In
the dining-room for two days, and from
what they tell me thersa'as no signa of hep
having saten anything in her room.  As
for geiting anything out, why should
ahe? It would be dneager for her here
than nnywlare, If she'd got any money at
all.'’

There was an uncomfortabig wsilence,
The Iitle old lady with ths knitting
looked down Lhe street loto the sultry
darkness which had swallowed up the
Birk

“l wonder whether Mr., Tavernake
knows anything abeul Ther,” some one
suggested,

ut Tavernake was not In the room

CHAPTER 11.
A TETE-A-TETE BUFPER
Tavernake caught har up In New Oxford
Birest and fail at once lute step with ber.
He wasled no tlme whatever upon pre-

lminaries.
“1 ghould be wlad" he sald. “If you
would tell me your name.'
Hor frat plance af him way ferce
enough to have tervified & differant sort
Upon Tavernake it had abso-

effeet.
o huh ¥ et Lo ok
moments and 1 ik

no
hreseed 7c4 by Mame 1
st 7. o

la you for a few

her first furlous glance, had taken aban-
lutely ne notlee of him exoept to quicken
her ponue n little.  Tavernake remnined
by her slde, howover, showing not the
slightest Mense of embarrussmeant or an-
noyance, . He seamed perfeclly content
to wuit and he had not In the lenst the
appoarance of . man who could be ensily
shaken off. From a Nt of furlous anger
ahe pansed suddenly mnd without warning
to a state of half hysterical amusement.

“You are a foollsh, abisurd person,” shas
declured, "“Pleass go away, 1 do not
wish you 1o wallkk with me.”

Tavernaka remained Imperturbable, She
ramomberad suddenly his Intervention on
her behall

“If you Inslst upon knowing," ahe said,
“my name at Blenhelm Houws wan
Beatrice Huriny. 1 mm much obliged to
you for winat you did for me there, but
that s finlahed. I do not wish 1o have
any eonvernation with you, and 1 abso-
lutely ohject to your company. Please
leave me at once."

T am sorry,'” he answaered,
is not possible.'

“Not possihle™
Ingly,

He shook hia hend,

“You have no money, you have aaten

byt that

she repeated, wonder-

no dinner, and I da not belleve that you
have @ idea Where You are going.' he
declared, deliberately

Her face was onve more dark with !
anger.

“Evan If that wers s truth,” she In-
alnted, “tell me what concerm it Is of
youra? Your réeminding me of thesd facts
a simply an impertinence.”

"L oam sorry that you look upon It ip
that Haht,' he remarked, still without the
leaat algn of discomposure. “‘We will, £
you do not mind, walve the discussion for
the momant, Do you prefer & amall res-
tavrant or o corner in & big ona? There
in music at Frascati's but there are not
a0 many people in the smaller ones ™

dhe turned half around upen the pave-
ment and looked at him stoadfasily., Hia
personalilty waa at last beginning to in-
tereat her. Mis square jaw and mens-
ured speedn weére Indices of a character
at least unuwieal, Bhe recognized cerialn
invingiple gualitiea upnder an exterior ab-
solutely comimonplace.

“Are You us persistent about every-
thing In Nfe?™ she anked him,

“Why not?" he replind, ! try always
to be conalstent.'

“What Is your name?’

‘Loonard Taveranke'
promptly.

‘Are You well
well o™

“I have guipe & suMiclent Inooms.™

YHave you any cue dependent upon
you ™

Yaub & soul he declared. 'l am my
own msaler in svery sense of the word."

Bhe laughed In wa odd sort of way,

“Inen you shall pay for your peralst-
soce,'’ ahe salil—"1 meai that 1 may as
well vob you of & soverclgn as the res-
taurant people.'

“Youu must tell ma new where yeu
would lke 10 #0 10." ne insisted. “'1g i
‘ﬂlm& ta® )

L s {higas foreign places.

e answerad,

el =1 mean moderately

W E

| aclfinh interest or curloalty

Bha shrugked hes ahouldera

“If you have (he money and den't
mind spending (L she anid, “1 will ad-
mit that [ have had all the walking |
wanl. Pesides, the ioe of my boot In
Wort through and 1 find It palnful. Yee-
terday | tramped ten miles trying ta And
R MAN whe wWah EMUNE uUup a coneart
purty for the provinoes *

‘And Ald you find him?' he ankad, hall-
Ing & cab,

“Yer, I found him,” she anawersad, in-
differantiy. “We want through ite usasl
programime.
kiza me and promised (6 st me knaw
Nobody sver refuses anything in my pros
femnion, wyon wee. They promise (o Iel
You know.”

Are you A ainger, then, or an actiresg ™"’

"I am neither," she told him, "1 sald
'my profession’ bedmuse 1t in the only
ons o whlch I have sver irisd (o lw-
long, 1 hava never succesded In obinin-
Ing mn ehgmgemiont in this eountrey, |1
My not suppons that aven If 1 had pers
hevared I ahould sver huva had one'

“"You have glven up the ldes, then,”
he remarked.

"I have given 1t up,” she admitted. a
littla curtly “"Fleawa do not think, bhe-
catime 1 am allowing vou to he my eom-
panlon for a short time, that vou may
ank me questions, How fast thess taxien

drew up st their destinalion—a
well-known restaurant In Hement Streel

He pald toe cabman and they desoended |

& fight of stairs Into the grill-room.

“I hope that this place will suit you,"
he saMl. *1 huve not much exparionce
of restaurants.’”

fhe looked aroihd and nodded

“Yon" she replled, ‘I think that
will do.""

Hhe was vary shabblly dresned, and he,
afthough his  appourancs was by o
mennn ordinary;, wWas certainly not of tha
type whleh inmpires lmmedinta respoct
i even tha grill-room of a fashionable
restaurant. Nevertheless, they reoeived
prompt and almoat oMelovn sérvics, Tave.
eriiake, am he watched his companion's
alr, hor manner of senting herself and
ticcepting the attentlons of the lead
walter, Ielt thut nameless impulse which
wins responsible for hin having followed
her from Bienhelm Houss and whnich he
could  only eall  curlonity, becoming
stronger. An exceedingly matier-of-fact
pergon, he was also by Instinet and habit
obhservant, He never doubted but that
she bhelongod to a olnes of soclety from
which the guests nt the boarding-houss
where they had both lived were seldom
racrilted, and of which he himuself kneaw
little. He was not In the lenst w snob,
this young man, bur he found the feot
Interesting. Life with him waa already
very miutch the same ax a ledger account—
A mutter of debits and coredits, And he
hnd nevar falled to includes among the
latter that curlous gift of brecding for
which he himuell, deniad it by heritage,
had somabow aubstituted a complete and
exceddingly rare naturalness,

“I whould like,” sie announced, lnving
down the carte, *a fried sole, soma cut-
1918, an lce, and hilack coffee.”

The waltar bowed.,

“And for Monateur?*

Tavernake glanced nt his watch;: It wan
already ten o'vlock.

" will taka the same,"

“And to drink?*"

She seomed Indierent,

“Any white wine,"” she answeored, chre-
lesnly. “white or red."

Tavernake took up the wine st ‘and
orderad sauterne. They were left nlone
In thelr corner for n few minules, Rlmost
the only ocoupants of the plaoe,

“You are surs that you ean afford
thin?* she asked, looking at Tlm critical-
Iv., “It may cost you o soverclEn or
thirty shillings.*

Ha studied the priees on the menu,

"I ean afford it quite wall and I have
planty of money with me' he sssured
har, "but I do not think that It will
cost more than elghteen shillings, While
wea are walting for the nole, shall we
tlk? I ean tell vou, If you choose to
near, why I followed you from the board-
ing-houae,"

“I don't mind listenlng to vou.' she
teld him, “ar T will talk with you about
anything you lilke, There I8 only one
subject which T eannot disouss; that sub-
Ject Is mysalf and my own dolnsi'*

Tavernike was sllent for a moment

“Ihat makes conversation a bilt
fleult,” he remnrked

Bhe lewned back in her chair.

“After thix svening,” she sald:. ‘1 mo
out of your lfe as complotely and Anally
ax though 1 bad naver exlated, | ‘oave a
faney to take my poor secrets with me
If you wish to talk, tell me about your-
self. You have gone out of your way
‘0 be kind te me. I wonder why, It
doesn't seem o he your role.'

He amiled nlowly, His facs wan fash-
foned vpon broad lines and the relaxing
o his lips lightensd It wonderfully. He
lind good tasth, dlear Rray eyes, and
conrss hlack halr which he wore a trifle
long; his forehead wam too mabkalve for
good looks.

“No," he rdmitted, T do not think that
bensvolence s one of my charncteristios,'

Her dark eyes were turned full upon
him; nher red lips, redder thean ever they
seamed agninst the pallor of hor cheaks
and ber deep brown halr, enried slightiy.
There was something nlmost insolent in
her tone,

“You understand, I lope,'" she eon-
tinuved."* that you have nothing wnalaver
to Ipok for from ma In return for this
aum whieh you propose Lo expend for my
entertalnment 2"

"1 understand that,”" he replied

""Not even gratitude,' she persisted. ™1
really do not feel grateful to you. You
are nrobably doing this to gratify some
I warn you
that 1T am quite Incapable of any of the
proper senllmants of life,”

“Your gratitude would be of no value
to ma whatever,” he assured har

HShe was still not whally satlaftad,

it

he declared,

dir-

wha
face.
“If 1 peliaved,”" ahe went on, “that vou
were one of Lthose men—ihe warld s ful)
of them, you know—=who will help &
woman with n reasonible mppearance s
long ua It doosa not serfously Interfers
with thelr own pomfort—""
sour sex has nothing whatever Lo da
with ,"" he lnterrupted “An o your
appearance, I have not even ponsidered
fr. 1 ecould not tell you whether you are

made to panetrale beneath the wsur-

[ baautiful or UuRly—I1 am no Judkes of thess

mattere. What | have done, | have donge
backuse It pleasnd ma to do "

“Do vou always do what plesses yagp™*
she asked.

UNearly alwaywn*

Bhe Woked him over again atienlivaly,
with an interest obviously lmpersopsl, a
trifle superciligus,

"I supposs.' she remarked. “'you eons
sider yourss!l une af tha streog peapla
of the worla®™

"I do not know ahout thal' he an-
ewered. “I de not Often think sbout
mysgll."” \

“I mean,' she sxplained. “that you are
onm of those people wihe tlnlfll‘ hard (o
get just what they want in life."

Hin jaw suddenly tlghtened and ahe saw
the likendss to Napoleon.

M T i e Qe
b i L Wy
L1 t my -u.'f

it N h hard
Lthat e

1 vary poighant

| ha

He heard me sing, (ried (o |

| taoumw of hin thaughis,

Hin |
complets stolldity frustrated every afWort |

| theless. he shook his head.

| 11
churms—for sha reniiy had A of ," '
BiLTRoTveness —addenly
evidlant. 1t wan only a mameniary I
nand 1t owas entirely wasted, Not
ona of the walters happaned ta b lof
Ing Unat way, and Tavernake waa (his
Ing wholly of Wimsalf,

“It m a mood denl to say--ihsi"
remarksd, refinctively,

"It s n ogood deal But (1 Is wet
much,'" he dedlpred.  “Beary man
takes |ifs seclously shovld sy 1L

Then ahe Inukhed—actunily
mifl ha had A vislon of fash

curves, of dark mirth-lit eyes, Junireléss  CUUES
longer,  provochtive, Ineplring, A 5

vagiae tmpression s of something plenss

ant warmed his blaod. Tt was & e Nl

thing for him to be »0 stirted, bBut sveh L

then it waa nat sufiiclent to disturb) the SR

L
what #n
your profesaion. b

e damandad,
What Is

il ma!
You do?
work™

“I am with & firtn of auctionesrs Andt
aniale agents,” he answersd resdily, = NS
“Messra. Dowling, Spence & Company &
the aame in. Our ofMlces are In Waltars 0 g8
lon Mace " A

"You find It Interssting®"’

OF courss,” he answersd,
Ing? Why not? 1 work st "

“Ars you a partper?” .

“No, he admitted, “Bix yoarn ngo T
wan ncarpentor; (hen | bacame an areand
boy in Mr, Dowling's oMce—I hud lo learn |
the businews, you msee, Today I am &
rort of mannger. In sighlsen mon
time—perhapa bafore that If they do hot
offer mea a partnerahip—I shall start, for
my#elf,

Onea more the subtlest of smiles MNiek=
fred at the cornars of her lips,

"Uo they know yet? she asked, with T

falnt {rony. iy
“Not yel," he replied, with absolute R
"They might tell ma to o

“Intereats KA

Reriounnsse
and 1 have a few Unings to learn yet,
would rather make sxperiments for soms
ona olse than for myself, I can use the
rasultn later, they will help me to make
mnney."” M

Bhe lnughed sofily and wiped the tears ’-'ﬂ'\:‘ ]
ot bf hor eyes, They were renlly very VNS
beautifil ayes notwithstanding the dark .
rima enclrellng them,

“If only 1 had mot you before!™ Bite
murmured, -

“IWHhY T he anked.

“Don’t nak me,"" she begred. 1t would
nal e good for your concell, If you have
any, to tell you.'r

“1 have no coneelt and T am not Ins
Guisitive,” he sald, “but 1 do not wea
why you Iaughed."

This period of walting cama Lo an snd
at this point. Tha Nsh wis brought and
thelr conversation becama disjointed, In
the asilence which followed, the old
shndow crept over her face. Once only
It lifted. 1t was whila they wers waits
g for the outlets, She Teaned towards
him, her eibows upon the tablecloth, her
fare supported by her fingers

“Iothink that it 15 thme we left thess
gonarnlitles' ahe Insisted, "and you told
me  momething rather more  personsl,
somnthing which | am very anxious 1o
Know, Tell me axnctly why so solf-cens
ferml r porsen as yoursalf should intels
el himese! In on fellow-creature at all
It seemp odd to mo'*

It iw odd," he admitted, frankiy. X o
Will try to explain it to you but It will e
sound very bald, and I do not think that s ;
you will understand, | watched you a “HSES
fow nights ago out on the roof at Hlan-
helm Houne, You were looking across tha 0 8
house<tops and  you didn't swesm to be ;-"
nealng wunything nt all reaily, and yeot ail ¢ M
the time I knew that you were seslng o0
thinga I couldn't, yau were understunds - SSES
ing and apprecianting something which .F \
knew notiing of. snd It worried me.
teied to tallkk to you that evening, buk
Vvou Wers ruede

“You really sire a curlous person,’ she
remarked. “Ara you always wortied,
then, If you find that some one eine |8
seaing things or understanding thinks
which are outside your compreahensioh ™

“Alwnyn,” he rveplied promptly.

“You are too fir-resching,” she af-
firmed. “You want to gather everything
Into your life You cannot, You will
only be unhuppy If you try. No man
ean do L You must léarn your Hmilas
tlona or suffer wll vour days**

“Limitations!"™ He repeatod the words
with mensureless acorn,  “If 1 learm
them at all,” fe declarsd, with uUness
pected foroe, it will be with sears and
brulses, for nothing else will content
mae,*”

“We are, | should say, nlmost the same
age." ahe ramarked sinwly, ) ,”

YEoam twentyv-five" he told har. ) 4

“1am twenty-two" she sald. It seoms == l
wirange that two people wions ideas of & 8
lite are pns far apart an the Poles should _f.j" y
have come togethar lke this even fora oo
moment, 1 do not understand it at all’ “.”
Did you expect that [ should tell you 8
Just whai I saw in thes clouds that
night "

“No,” He answered, “not exmctly, 1
have spoken of my frst Interest in you
only, Thers are other things, I told &
lie ‘wbout the bracveletr and 1 followed
vou out of the boardink-house and 1
nrought you hers, for swome other=for g
quite n different reakon.” ;

Mrall me whiat It was' shia demanded,

I do nol know It mysalf,”" he declarad
aolemnly. “I really and honastly do not
know 1. It s becauss | hoped that it
might coma te me while we wera 0= )
gether, that T am here with you at this S
moment, [ do not like [mpulses which Bl
1 do pot nnderstand.** | Sl
#he Inughed nt him a lttle weornfully, 1

YAfter all” ahe sald, “althoui’n It may
not have dawned upon you yei, iU s
probably the same wreichad remson. You

ure n man and you have the polson
pomewhars In vour blaod, | am not reals

1y bad«looking, you Know,'"

Te looked at hep eritieally, 8Bhe was & '
little over-slim, perlinps, but she Was gers
tainly wonderfully graceful, Hven the =
polse of her head, the manner in which
Kie lesned baeck In her chalr, hod 188 ins
dividunlity, Her features, tod, Ware el
thotigh her mwonth hwd grown &N
hard. For the first time the dead il .1I'
of Ler cheskn was relloved by a touvl afES ’-|-| 7
color. Kven Tavernaiksa vealived that tiess SR8
were mreml poasibINiey dbout hepy, Meavers" !

“1 do not mgres with you In he leaats "
he asserted frmly. ““Your looks hi i v
nothing 16 do with I, | am asire r .
it Is not that.

“Let e oros-gxamine you" she &
gested. “Think owrefully tew, Hos
®ive you no pleasure at all 10 be S
Lere alons with et -

He anawered har delibarntely: I
obvipus that mé wWus spaaking (he

“1 wm not consciols that it
dociared, “Tha only fealing | a
of Kt the pressiit momant in eo
with you, I8 the curlosity of
Lave already spolien,' - i

She leansd u little lowarda
Ing her very nll!ﬂm |
the smile &t har
face. ]

“Look at my hand' e said
me—wouldt you Uke to hold| »

B minute, i 1 ru E you ey

Her #yes cha I Wil
Hiw whaole bt
e hd A




